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Published and edited with ecclesiastical approba- 
tion bi-monthly by the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa (White Sisters), Metuchen, N. J. 


Subscription One Dollar a Year 


Entered as second class matter December 15, 1931, at the post office 
at Metuchen, N. J., under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


Several Good Ways to Help the 
Missionary Sisters 


The perpetual adoption of a Missionary Sister ................ $2,500.00 
The annual adoption of a Missionary Sister ........................ 125.00 
To suppom™ a dispensary for @ year .................00..c0ce evens 40.00 
The annual adoption of a child in one of the Sisters’ 
NN oe as ciasacnecetss patina ccuncsédeuhs snbipiatescinins 40.00 
To ransom a woman or young girl for a Catholic marriage 20.00 
Provide bread for a child, monthly ...... 1.00 
To build a hut for a patient in Central Africa .......... 10.00 
To support a leper in a hut for a month 2.00 
To clothe a girl so that she may go to school for a year 5.00 
To keep a votive lamp burning for a month 1.00 


To become a member of Our Lady of Africa Mission Guild 


° 


Spiritual Favors and Advantages 


All those whe help the missions in one way or another will 
share in the Masses, prayers, and good works offered up daily 
by the Missionaries and the natives for their Benefactors. 


Three Masses are celebrated every month for the intentions 
of the Benefactors. 


Headquarters of the Missionary Sisters 
of Our Lady of Africa throughout 
the World. 


ALCGERIA—Mother House, Saint Charles, by Birmandreis. 
ENGLAND- 22 Ladbroke Square. London. 
CANADA. -32 Fraser St., Levis, Quebec. 


229 Chapel St., Ottawa. 
HOLLAND—Boxtel. 
BELGIUM-~—19 Station Street, Herent. 


FRANCE—101 rue Olivier-de-Serres, Paris. 
8 Federation Blvd., Marseille. 


GERMANY--Keilig Kreuz, Bernardstresse 11, Trier. 
UNITED STATES—319 Middlesex Ave., Metuchen, N. J. 


Magazines published in different languages may be obtained 
from Canada (French), Holland (Dutch), Belgium (Flemish). 


Special Favors Granted to the 
Members of the Guilds 


1. A plenary indulgence following the Ordinary Conditions: 
(a) The day they join the Guild. 


(b) On the following feasts: Immaculate Conception, 
St. Augustine, St. Monica, St. Peter and St. Francis 
Xavier. 
2. Masses said for them after their death at no matter what Altar 
will procure for their souls the same favors as if they had been 
celebrated at a privileged altar. 


Persons who would like to avail themselves of these privileges, 
by becoming members of one of these Guilds may apply to either 
of the following Promoters, who will be pleased to furnish the 
necessary information: 


Miss Helen Boland, 35 Madison Avenue, Jersey City. 
Mrs. Roman Smith, Jr., South River, New Jersey. 


+ 


Recommendation of His Excellency the Bishop 
Of Trenton, N. J. 


Dear Reverend Mother: 


I am indeed pleased to recommend most heartily the Apostolic work 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa. You are laboring in 
your own quiet way. and in accordance with the wishes of our Holy 
Father, Pius XI, gloriously reigning, solely that Our Lord and Saviour, 
Jesus Christ, may be better known and better loved by those for whom 
he gave His life on the Cross that all men might have life, and have 
it more abundantly. 


Any assistance given you will be rewarded by the Saviour Himself, 
who has promised: “Whosoever shall give a cup of cold water only in 
the name of a disciple. amen. 1 say to you, he shall not lose his re- 
ward.” Iam sure such a labor of love needs no further commendation 
to the good priests and faithful people of the Diocese of Trenton. 


Wishing you every blessing in your noble work, I beg to remain, 
Sincerely yours in Christ, 


+ MOSES E. KILEY, 


July 24, 1924. Bishop of Trenton. 


Contents 
MALADO ee haigs Meat diastlte or eocse el ttsnilotecxemeeretto Page 63 
THE SHADOW OF ISLAM 
Di Pa NUN FD os csc ouhcapchenboa cleans unsayi Page 64 
PORERRADEED RNP IE, PRIMER oc cosuccsncocsseinssovssocoxcscspongevcesacsncse Page 66 
FROM OUR MAIL BAG Page 66 


Rev. L. L. McReavy Pty aoe coe Laie ae . Page 67 
FUTURE SEMINARIANS 
OU UO PUMUUNN, I 5 PI mc nccsens--vsevesecasoomvedthsveseccansvs Page 68 


For Information apply to Rev. Mother Superior, 319 Middlesex Avenue, Metuchen, N. J. 


62 


ees . 
: dy of Afri Aer 
3 The Messenger of Our Lady of Africa La» 
5 ad NG. 
. oe Be \ 
en “4 oe 
; the 5 Sof & 
| wey a a 
a TEN SV bea | 
area!’ |i { Ne nk oe SM + 
f ‘fs . | | 
e 
| Be 
j | ee —_-— 
: pd THE VIRTUES OF GUY DE FONTGALLAND (Continued) 
|__| 
o a * oi cel eM aman a sh li | 


Malado 


ALADO'S story would be very short if I began 
it the evening she arrived at the mission carry- 
ing on her head a calabash, exhausted with 

fatigue after a three days’ walk with a sore foot. 


Her meagre baggage showed that she meant to 
stay with us. In fact she simply announced her 
intention of doing so, in no ways realizing that there 
may be any difficulty in the way of her plans. 


Unfortunately, we are not prepared to offer hos- 
pitality to the poor people from the surrounding 
country. However, we could not turn her away and 
arranged a place for her at the dispensary. 

We pitied her for the 
sad life she had led. 
Born a slave, she had 
known but misery and 
pain; her only son had 
been taken from her 
when he was still a child 
and she had never seen 
or heard from him. 


She was old and had 
to earn her living by cul- 
tivating a few vegetables 
and by telling fortunes. 
The sore on her foot had 
gotten worse and as she 
could no longer work, 
she was driven out to 
seek shelter wherever 
she might find it. 

Providence was watch- 
ing over Malado. Hav- 
ing heard that far away 
across the river white 
women cared for the 
poor Negroes, she de- 
cided to go to them and, 
notwithstanding her 
weakness and pain set 
out to find the Sisters. 

The effort had been toc 
much for her. The sore 
on her foot was in a seri- 
ous condition and she had to go to bed. 


It was 
time to prepare her for another journey. At the first 
words on the subject of religion Malado objected: 
"I drink DOLO (Native beer), I cannot become a 


Catholic.” The Sister having assured her that to 
drink DOLO in moderate quantities was not in- 
compatible with receiving the Sacrament of Baptism, 
she gladly consented to being instructed. Some- 
time later Malado, who was sinking fast was regen- 
erated and became Marie Germaine. 


Her sufferings increased, but nothing could trouble 
her serenity. She never complained. Marie Ger- 
maine knew that her patience would be rewarded. 


"You are always longing to go to heaven, do you 
find it hard to wait?” asked the Sister. The neophyte, 
gazing lovingly and gratefully at her nurse, answer- 


A DEBT OF GRATITUDE 
to the LATE BISHOP of DETROIT 


The sudden death of His Excellency, the 
most Reverend Michael Gallagher has been 
keenly felt by the White Sisters. 
Prelate, noted for his great charity and zeal, 
always gave a hearty welcome to Missionaries. 


Recently when the White Sisters were 
giving mission talks in the Diocese of De- 
troit, and they related to the Bishop how 
generously the Priests, Sisters and laity of his 
diocese responded to their work, His Excel- 
lency answered: “It pleases me to hear that; 
we should help the Missions, it will bring 
down God’s blessings upon the diocese.” 


We earnestly recommend the good Bishop 
to the prayers of our Readers, and to the 
Priests, Sisters and laity of the diocese of 
Detroit we extend our sincere sympathy. 
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ed, "Oh, the white women, they know what we 
poor blacks feel!’ 

Yes she dreamed of heaven and her dream of 
happiness made her forget her present misery. And 
yet she unselfishly thought of others. To the Sister 
who nursed her, she said, “You must save your steps 
and not tire yourself out for me.” 


Another time, feeling the end was near, she said; 
“Are you not afraid of me?” She was thinking of 
the native custom of leaving the sick to die alone. 

“No, do I not come by day, and by night. .. Why 
should I be afraid? Are we not both children of 
God?” 

“Yes that is true; . . but 
my people would not do 
it.” 

Five days after her 
Baptism, Marie Ger- 
maine met her Redeemer. 

No doubt, there is noth- 
ing new in this story. It 
ends as all such stories 
do with the reward of 
God for simple faith and 
meekness of heart. But 
is it not well that we 
should be reminded that 
the Good Shepherd gath- 
ers together the lost 
sheep and that God in 
all His glory chooses the 
humblest of His creatures 
to stand beside His 
throne. 

The story of a soul 
won for Christ is always 
a story worth telling and 
we rejoice that we were 
chosen to be the humble 
reapers of the Heavenly 
harvest. 


Sr. Mary of the Visitation 
W. S. 


The kind 


aie. 


“Even though the Missionaries labor zealously; 
though they work and toil and even lay down their 
lives in leading the pagans to the Catholic Religion; 
though they employ all industry and diligence and 
all human means, still all this shall be of no avail, 
all their efforts shall go for naught, unless God touch- 
es the hearts of pagans, to soften them and draw 
them to Him. Now, it is easy to see that everyone 
has the opportunity to pray, and so this help, the 
very nourishment of the Missions, is within the 
power of all to supply.” 


PIUS XI. — THE POPE OF THE MISSIONS. 


* * * * 


" The most divine of all divine things is to co-oper- 
ate with God in the salvation of souls.” 


St. Dionysius. 
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E HAD come to the last GOURBI in the Ara- 
bian village: it was the home of Salha, the 
little six year old lacemaker, who had been 

absent from the workroom for several days. We 
feared she was sick. 


Opening the heavy door which hung loosely on 
its hinges in the crumbling wall, we entered the 
courtyard. Everything spoke of poverty and neglect. 
Piles of debris, from a fallen-down wall, were 
scattered about while tufts of long grass, untrodden 
even by the little feet of Salha, were left to grow in 
the ruins. 


A woman sat on a heap of stones in a corner. 
She wore the Bedouin red-edged blue dress, so 
gracefully worn by the young girls, but which hung 
faded and in tatters around her emaciated form. 
Her face wrinkled and drawn, her white hair scanty 
and unkept, her eyes dimmed with sorrow attested 
she was no longer young. 

The old woman, Salha’'s grandmother no doubt, 
greeted us raising her hand to her forehead and then 
to her lips at the same time mumbling a blessing. 
As the usual greetings continued, God was praised 
many times. Unfortunately, it was just a matter of 
form. From their childhood the Mohammedans 
hear the praises of ALLAH (God) and acts of sub- 
mission to REBBI (the Master) repeated on every 
occasion and they adopt them mechanically; so that 
they have become a meaningless habit. 

“Where is Salha?’”’ we asked, “Is she ill?” 

The old woman shook her head, "No." 

“Then why does she not come to the workroom?” 


The grandmother raised her arms and let them 
fall hopelessly. Further explanation was not needed. 

At six, one likes to play. It is hard to go hungry 
to the workroom. In the village it is easier to beg 
a crust. 

At the woman's ges- 
ture, Salha appeared 
in the doorway. On 
seeing the Sisters, she 
hesitated as if she 
would run away but a 
smile reassured her. 


The child looked 
shy yet wild. She had 
that pitiful, timorous 


air of children who 
fear a blow at every 
turn. She seldom 
laughed or smiled; so 
that one day when she 
did laugh, and so mer- 
rily too, although it 
was time for silence 
the Sister pretended 
not to notice it: so glad 
was she to hear the 
explosion of joy from 
the naturally sad 
child. 

“Salha," we asked, 
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The Shadow 


“are you coming back to the workroom? Your lace 
is waiting for you and you can play with the other 
children.” 

She stealthily glanced at her grandmother; and 
nodding her assent, she darted away through the 
door. 

The old woman's eyes followed her and she sighed 
deeply, ‘“MESKINA” (poor thing). 

There was so much dis- 
tress in her tone that we 


longed to comfort her. She 
felt it too, and asked us to 


enter the house. What a 
hovel! 

“Where do you _ sleep, 
grandma?”’ 


Here,” she said, pointing 
to a worn mat on the ground. 

"And the child?” 

“The child? There.” 

A heap of rags in the other 
corner of the room was 
where our little lacemaker 
passed the night. How long 
the sleepless nights must be 
when hunger keeps one 
awake. The old woman, 


however, did not complain. 
Seated on the mat and 
leaning against the stone 
wall, her shoulders thrown back and her head erect 
like all Bedouin women who, although their backs 
have bent for years under heavy burdens, still car- 
ry themselves proudly, the old woman's gaze con- 
veyed an expression of something viril and un- 
tamed. 
We knelt beside her and I said: “You have suf- 
fered; tell us all about it.” 


She shrugged her shoulders; and with eyes look- 
ing back into the past she told her story; it was that 
of every Bedouin woman. She did not speak of her 
childhood. If it had been free and happy, it was 
of short duration; for the Bedouin and Mohammedan 
girl is sold in marriage by her father, and generally 
to the man who bids highest for her, when she at- 
tains her thirteenth year or thereabouts. 


Then the nomadic life follows. On route or in 
camping the work is left entirely to the woman. It 
is she who must gather the wood for the fire, the 
fodder for the animals. It is she who must carry 
the water, grind the barley for the preparation of 
the food. It is she who must care for the children and 
primordially serve her Lord and Master in whose 
presence she may not even eat the food left from 
his meal. Beaten and ill-treated by her husband 
she sees her sons rise against her to subject her 
all the more. Yet she has no aversion for them, and 
proudly she says: ‘“OULDI (my son). 

The old grandmother had four children: three died 
and she lost her husband. Her remaining son mar- 
ried and settled in the village: there Salha was 
born. The young mother died and the second wife 
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ww of Islam 


had no pity for the little girl or for the grandmother. 
They were beaten and starved and at last com- 
pletely abandoned. So the child had to beg or 
steal her bread and the old woman molded small 
objects out of clay and sold them in the village. 
Her story was finished. She did not shed a tear, 
she did not ask for sympathy. With the hopeless 


’ fatalism of the Moslem she merely added: “God is 


the Master. What can I 


do?” 


» 
ee 
ns 


Not knowing the love of 
God for His creature she had 
no confidence in his mercy. 
It was only a passive sub- 
mission to a power which 
overwhelmed her and must 
be accepted. 

And this is the curse of 
Africa, far more terrible than 
poverty and privation and 
ruin. A curse which brands 
millions of souls, in the des- 
erts, in the mountains, on the 
plains; souls which have 
been redeemed like ours, by 
the blood of Christ. 


Oh, Africa, poems have 


es 
OBL 


io the Nomads 


been composed and songs 
have been sung of your 
beauty and your mystery. I, 
also, have known your radiant days and starry 
nights but it is all a mirage. When one is not 
blinded by your exotic beauty, one sees the truth, 
the real Africa in the Shadow of Islam, which dark- 
ens the Mohammedan’s life from the cradle to the 
grave. 

The world sees only the picturesque side of Mos- 
lem life: the cry of the MUEZZIN from the minaret, 
the domes of a mosque, a glimpse of a Moorish city 
through a pointed arch. And Christians speak tol- 
erantly of this land which is held in the toils of 
devastating fanaticism and ignorance. They call it 
the ‘‘Unchanging East” and leave it to its fate. 

Yet, did not Christ say: “I have pity on the mul- 
titude.”” Perhaps you, who read these lines, are 
called to carry the torch of light into the darkness, 
that the greatness and goodness and love of God 
for his creatures may be made manifest. 


SISTER M. GUENOLE, W. S. 


Thieves of Paradise 


It was noon; the heat was intense. Each one was 
hastening to enjoy the half hour's siesta, allowed by 
the rule, when loud knocks were heard at the door 
of the upper floor. 


A Sister who was late in retiring, opened the door 


and found ‘Edward, the telegraph operator and a 
good Christian. 
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“Sister”, he said, could you come just one moment 
to the Government's dispensary? There is a child 
very ill and the infirmarian is absent. 1 believe the 
only remedy the little one needs, is Baptism, for he 
certainly will not last the night.” 

“T will go” said the Sister. 

On the way she inquired: 

“Who are these people?” 


“IT do not know them. I only know that the child's 
father is a soldier on furlough. I met him on the 
road and he asked me if he could get some 
medicine at the Mission.” 


We arrived at the dispensary. The poor baby 
was certainly dying. He had little time to live 
and the young mother, whose tears were flowing 
could not believe that all hope was gone. The 
little one was so well when they began their journey. 


After many explanations, the Sister said to the 
father: 


“The child is very sick, I do not believe any 
medicine can save him, but I can give him some- 
thing which will make him happy for all eternity.” 
She proposed to baptize the little one. 


“That I can not permit’’ replied the father: ‘my son 
can not belong to a religion other than ours.” 

The White Sister was greatly embarrassed. If I 
had asked nothing, she thought to herself. What 
shall I do now? It is impossible that God, who has 
sent me this little child, shall allow me to see it dying 
without doing anything for the welfare of its soul. 

“You are perfectly free," she said. ‘I cannot give 
you any medicine here for the child, I have not the 
key of the dispensary. If you wish to come to our 
home, I! will do all I 
can to relieve him. 

While rubbing and 
nursing the child Sis- 
ter X.... found the 
means of giving him 
an entrance ticket 
to Heaven. 

The following 
morning the little 
thief of Paradise took 
his place among the 
Holy Innocents. The 
parents, to whom the 
Sisters gave hospital- 
ity, were very grate- 
ful and after the 
baby’s death, asked 
if they might bury 
the body according 
to their customs. 
The Sisters answered 
affirmatively. They 
had made sure of the 
eternal happiness of 
the little soul -- the 
rest was of little ac- 
count to them. 
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Echoes from Africa 


A COURAGEOUS GIRL 


TARINA, a beautiful girl of thirteen wanted to 
become a Christian and a Bikira (native Sis- 
ter). Her father having already betrothed her 

to a pagan refused to listen to 
her plead saying: ‘‘The man has 
paid the amount of the dowery; 
and, as I have already spent the 
money, I must give you to him.” 

The girl remained firm in her 
resolve and looked about for a 
means of earning money. She 
found place as a porter for a local 
company. The work was hard 
and the loads were heavy, but 
she persevered until she earned 
the sum necessary to repay the 
pagan. 

Then Atarina, worthy of being 
classed with the early Christian 
virgins came to the Mission to 
consecrate her life to Christ. 


From Our 


St. John the Evangelist School, 


Detroit, Mich., February, 2, 1937. 
Dear Sisters: 


A few weeks ago the boys of our class were very proud when 
they ransomed their little ‘Marc Joseph’, but now we girls have 
our amount, too, and would like to ransom a little darkie and 
have her baptized ‘Barbara Ann”. Little “Marc Joseph” * is 
fastened to the globe over Africa and seems right “at home”. 
Don't you think he'll be happy to have a little sister companion? 
We girls think so. 


Praying that God bless you and your missions, we are 


Very sincerely, 
THE SEVENTH GRADE GIRLS. 


DO TWENTY TWENTIETHS ALWAYS MAKE ONE. 


T WAS Arithmetic time. My little boys, all won- 
derful youngsters with the exception of Henry 
who counts on his toes, were very attentive. We 

were just beginning fractions. With a large lemon 
divided into its ten slices it was easy enough to make 
the boys understand ten tenths make one. 


“Now boys”, I continued, ‘each of these ten slices 
or tenths divided into two will give us twenty twen- 
tieths, and they too will make one will they not?” 
I looked around, not one agreed. 


I explained again, no, they did not understand. 
Further explanations only caused their black faces 
to become darker. I was nonplused; then they all 
began to giggle. 


“Well, what is the matter?” I asked. 


“Please, Sister,’’ replied Peter, “if you cut the slices 
of that lemon in two parts some of the juice will be 
lost. How then can it make one?” 


Mail Bag 


Dear Sisters: 


The aim of the boys and girls of the sixth grade to ransom 
another heathen baby has been reached. We are sending you 
the five dollars for a ransom. 


The representative of our first ransom, Mary,* keeps guard 
over the Mission Chart in our classroom. She seems to say, “Help 
the heathen children.” I think that’s why the boys and girls so 
gladly offered their spending money. 


Hoping to hear from you soon, we remain, 


THE BOYS OF GRADE 6 
Per Paul Perosak. 


* Referring to a little black doll which is sent to represent the 
baby ransomed. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


We also wish to acknowledae the ransom of other babies by: 
St. John the Evangelist School, Detroit, Mich. 

St. Mary's High School, Portsmouth, Ohio. 

The Sisters of St. Francis, Stiles, Pa. 

The Duchesne Mission Unit, Eden Hall, Torresdale, Pa. 


Our Lady of Hope School, Springfield, Mass. 

Holy Family School, Springfield, Mass. 

Presentation School, Corner Brook, Newfoundland. 

To all those who have sent stamps or helped the missions in 
any way we extend our sincere gratitude. 


A SPECIAL OFFER 


A beautiful rosary, made by a White Sister, will be given to all those who send at least six new 


Subscriptions to ''The Messenger of Our Lady of Africa." 


preferred. 


State whether black or colored beads are 
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The Virtues 


* E SAID SO.” Guy made 
the remark with the 
utmost simplicity, as 

though it were the most ordi- 

nary thing in the world for 
the two friends to exchange 
such confidences. It was. 

One night his mother found 
him lying awake, some time 
after he had been put to sleep. 

“Hello, my dear, not asleep? 
What are you doing?” 

“Chatting, mamma.” 

Chatting? But you're alone.” 

“You don't understand me. I'm chatting with the 
little Jesus.” 

“Je cause avec le petit Jesus."’ I can find no other 
word than “‘chatting” to express the homely intimacy 
of these ‘‘causeries”. It is irreverent, they were 
close friends, and they talked as such. “Jesus and 
I, he said with naive simplicity, “we love each other 
such a lot.” 

But those who love God a lot, love also His image 
in their neighbour, ‘By their fruits you shall know 
them." Now to Guy, love of his neighbour was as 
instinctive as love of his God, as precocious and as 
unceasing. On his baby outings to the Bois de 
Boulogne he used to keep pestering his nurse for 
sous, not to spend on sweets, but on beggars. No 
matter how verminous and filthy the outcast might 
be, he would cross the street or run boldly forward 
to meet him, and invariably accompany his offering 
with a hand shake. This practice was of course 
ruinous to his white woolen gloves, and one day the 
nurse, on his return, remarked on their condition. 

“More's the pity,’’ he replied. ‘You give me the 
sous, and they're either mamma's or yours. I give 
them a friendly grip, and it's mine. And see. It's 
that that pleases them, because they always smile 
back at me.” 

Some weeks after his First Communion, a happy 
thought occurred to him, and he at once sought out 
to his mother.  ‘Mamma,”" he said, ‘you should give 
that First Communion suit of mine to some poor boy.” 
There was no refusing such a request, and the suit 
went the way of the sous. 


The day after Christmas the two brothers were 
always expected to make a selection of their last 
year's toys for the benefit of the poor. Guy used to 
stagger in loaded up with armfuls of former favour- 
ites, and if someone had not intervened to choose 
for him he would gladly have sacrificed the lot. 

He came home to lunch one cold winter's day. 
“There was a poor lad coughing badly in the street,” 
he said, “and I was just longing to give him my 
muffler.” 

With such propensities he was naturally not infre- 
quently ‘‘stony-broke”. Mark, who worshipped him, 
used to come to his aid by buying odds and ends 
from him. The mother found Mark one day playing 
with a well-worn and well-stained old blotter, bearing 
Guy's college number, 249. 

“Where did you get that?” she asked. 

“T bought it from Guy for ten francs,” he replied. 


Guy de Fontgalland 


67 


of Guy de Fontgalland (continued) 


“He was bothered about not having any money 
for poor men on the street, and for his Meccano parts, 
so I said to him: ‘Right oh. Sell me something’. 
So he brought this old blotter, and I gave him ten 
francs for it’’. 

Madame de Fontgalland one day summed up her 
two boy's with a witticism. Guy and Mark she said, 
“Don Quixote and Sancho Panza.” The simile is 
very apt. Poor Sancho Panza often had to pay for 
Don Quixote’s high-souled folly, but he did it with 
good grace. So did Mark. One day the mother 
took the boys along to a pastrycook’s, each of them 
armed with a whole two-franc piece. At the shop 
door they encountered a poor “down-and-out"’; eyes 
met, but no word passed on either side. 

“Why doesn't he ask for something, mamma?” 
whispered Guy. 

“Because he’s ashamed to,” she replied. 

Don Quixote, without even a glance at the inviting 
shop-window, at once slipped his two-franc piece 
into the man’s palm. Poor Sancho Panza weighed 
the “pros’’ and “cons”; his eyes ranged the shop- 
window; he couldn't in conscience now indulge in 
a two-franc dainty but surely he could split the dif- 
ference and have a one-franc plain cake. Where 
goes Don Quixote there goes Sancha Panza, so he 
too surrenders his all. Most of us, I fancy, have a 
sneaking fellow-feeling for Sancha. 

Guy was nota snob. He came home one winter's 
day, his hands blue with cold. His mother question- 
ed him. 

“But what's happened to your gloves?” 

“In my pocket”, replied Guy, slowly extricating 
them from the multifarious collection there stored. 

“But why not wear them?” continued his mother. 
“You've ink on your nose, ink on your knees, ink on 
your fingers, your school cap over your ear, gloves 
in your pocket; you look really like a proper little 
guttersnipe.” 

“Ah well, mamma, a guttersnipe also has a soul.” 

He was equally generous and kind-hearted at 
school. There was a lame child in his class and 
Guy singled him out for special attention, holding 
doors for him, shielding him when there was danger 
of his being hustled, and playing by preference in 
his company. If any boy was absent through ill- 
ness, he used to get his parents to ring up the house 
every day, or he would do so himself, in order to 
find out how the patient was progressing; a delicate 
attention which frequently won for him a new friend. 

He often “lost” his pen in class. Without more 
ado he would simply go and buy another with his 
pocket-money, His father was not so complacent. 

“Look here?” he said, “it's some of your less 
‘touchy’ companions who are taking them. Pens, 
pencils, gums . . . you're always short. Look for 
them. Ask for them.” 

“Oh, no, dad, I mustn't get him into trouble, who- 
ever it is that’s found and kept it: never that. I think 
I give it in my heart to the one who has taken it, so 
that he won't be comitting sin . . . and I just go and 
buy another; it’s so simple.” 


‘ 


The account of many favors and cures obtained through the 
intercession of Guy have been received at the Bureau. 
(To be continued) 
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MONG the little Catholic bush boys of our 
mission, God seems to have chosen some to 
whom He has given His choicest grace. A 
few items about these future seminarians may in- 
terest the readers of the "Messenger of Our Lady of 
Africa.” 
Louis, the eldest and very serious, on returning 
from his vacation gravely told me: 
“T read ‘Spiritual Advice’. ” 
“Ah, what do you remember?” 
“Oh, I did not study it, I only read it.’ 
The same boy wrote: "I want all men to become 
Christians, good Christians.” 


Future Seminarians 


from pommeling the first one who dares to contra- 
dict him. 


It is a pleasure to see the little Mossi boys amuse 
themselves during recreation time. They are en- 
thusiastic over sports, especially football. 


A little organ that we received a few days ago is 
an object of wonder to the boys. Its dust-cover 
puzzled them. very much and one of the boys 
exclaimed: “O, it is so that it will not catch cold 
and get hoarse.” It would be a pity if it did, for 
it leads the children's voices in the Gregorian Chant. 

These five boys have just left us for the Prepara- 
tory Seminary at Pabre but we still have about 
thirty others, not 
less interesting, who 


savings, on my 
desk and _ said: 
“Sister, this is for 
the propagation of 
the Faith. Mark in 
your book from the 


One day he laid 
ie 


six pennies, all his 
Poe 


poorest and best 
pupil in the class.” 
Dieudonne, the 


second, is as mild 
as ai little girl, but 
clever and wide a- 
wake. He has been 
at the head of the 
class all year. Al- 
ways first in finish- 
ing his composi- 
tions, more than , 
once I saw him k 


take out an old “Im- 
itation of Christ’ 
and read a few 
verses while waiting. 


Isidore, the third in rank, is a practical lad who 
inquired one day if Noah had thought to take fodder 
for the animals into the Ark. He is skilful at making 
toys from millet stalks: little carts, guns, etc., to 
amuse the smaller boys. 


Donatian, who is a little frolicker but just as 
earnest in study as he is for play, comes next. He 
is gifted with a strong will which properly directed 
will help him to become a zealous apostle. ‘‘Sister,”’ 
he said one day, “composition work is enough to 
make a boy thin.” However, that very day he hand- 
ed me an excellent piece of work without showing 
any signs of having suffered from its ill effects. 


Ambrose, the youngest, is almost ten years old. 
He is a bright, intelligent boy always the first to 
grasp an explanation and to ask questions. Every 
Sunday he calls together his companions with 
whom he makes the Way of the Cross. Questioned 
as to his method, he replied: “We look at each 
station; we see how Jesus suffered for us and we 
say: ‘Forgive us, Jesus, it is our sins that made your 


cross so heavy and we promise not to commit any 
more.” 


However, this does not prevent Ambrose 


continue their first 
studies with us in 
awaiting their turn 
to join their elders. 
So that all may per- 
severe in their vo- 
cation, kindly have 
a little intention for 
them in your pray- 
ers, dear reader, 
and ask Jesus to 
choose more apos- 
tles in Mossiland 
where the harvest 
is so great and the 
laborers so few. 

Sr. Mary Noelie, 


W. S. 


The Hope of the Future 


ENC 


STAMPS .... AND BEADS 
Cancelled stamps of all kinds. 


Tear them frcm your envelope with a little margin of the paper. 
As soon as you have a few pounds, mail them to: 


THE WHITE SISTERS’ CONVENT 
319 Middlesex Ave., Metuchen, N. J. 


Any kind of beads, necklaces, lampshades, etc., will also be 
received with pleasure and used for the benefit of the Missions. 


OBITUARY 


Your prayers are requested for the happy repose of the 
souls of: 


Rev. Alphonse Engels, W. F. Anvers, Belgium. 
Rev. Nicholas Keating, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Rev. Brother Mathias, Algiers, Africa. 

Sr. M. Herman, W. S. Tunis, Africa. 

Mr. Herman J. Wolf, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Miss Anna Doud, Jersey City, N. J. 

Mrs. F. Jones, Jersey City, N. J. 

Miss Helen McKeever, Jersey City, N. J. 
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